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And with the clamour kcepe her ftill awake: " 

This is a way to kill a Wife withkindnelfe , 

And thus lie curbe her mad and headHrong humors. 

He that knowes better howtoramesihrew. 

Now let him fpeake, ’ciscbaritie to (hew. Exk, 

Ester Tranio and Horten /to : 

Tra. Js’r poflible friend Li'io, t hat MiAiXi-Bunca 
Both r ancie any other but Lucentio 
1 tell you hr, (he bcare $ me faire.m hand, 

Luc. Sir, to (atiifie you in what 1 bauefaid, 

Stand by, and marke the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca. 

Hor. Now Miftrisprofit you in what you read? 

Bian. What Mailer reade you firft, refolue me that ? 

Hor. I read, that I profeffe the Art to loue, 

Bian. And may you proue fir Mailer of your Art, 

Luc. WhileyoulweetedecreproueMiilrclIe of my heart, 

Hor. Qiiicke proreeders marry, now tell me I pray, 

You that durftfwcarethat y our miftris Bianca 

Lo.i’d me in the world fo well as Lucentio , 

Tra. Oh defpightfull Loue vnconilant womankind, 

I tell thee Lijio&ixs is wonderfull, 

Hor. Miflake no more, I am not Lifio, 

Nor a Mufitian as I ieeme to hce. 

But one that fcorne to line in this difguifc J( 

For fuch a one as leaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a God of fuch a Cullion j 

Know fir, that 1 am call’d Hortenfto. 

Tra. Signior Hortenfio, l haueofren heard 

Of your intire affV &ion to Bianca,. 

And fince name eyes are wicnclfe of her lightn<(Tc, : 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forfwearc Bianca , and her louefor euer, 

Hor. See how they kiffe and court : Signior^ Lucentio, . 

Hcercismy h nd,andheere 1 firmly vow 

Neuer to woo her more, but do fori wcare her 

As onevnwotthy ail the former fauors 

That 1 haue fondly flatter’d them withal!. 

Tra. And heexe 1 take the like vnfajned oath* „ . 

__ r £! tU es 


TheT timing of the Shrew* 

Meuerto marric with her, though flic would intteate, 

Vie on her, lee how beailly ihe dot h court hint. 

H or . Would all the world but he had quite forfworac 
p or me, that i may furcly keeps mincoac/i, 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three day es paife, which hath as long lou’d me, 

As I haut lou’d this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

And fo farewell fignior Lucentio, 

Kindnctfein women , not their beauteouslookc* 

Shall win my loue, and fo I take my leauc. 

In refolution, as 1 fwore before. 

Tra. Miftris Bianca , bictlc you with fuch grace, 

As longcth to a Louers blctfcd cafe : 
flay I haue tane you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfworse you with Hortenjio. 

Bian. Tranioyouid\, but haue you both forfworae me? 

Tra. Miftris we haue. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Lijio. 

Tra. 1 ’faith hec'l haue a luftie Widdow now. 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giue himioy. 

Tra. 1 , and hec’l tame her. 

Btanca. He (ayes fo Tran to 

Tra. Faith he is gon vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming fchoole: what is there fuch a placed 

T ra. I miftris, and Petruchio is tha mailer, 

Thatteacheth trickes cltuen and twentie long. 

To tame a ftirew,and charmc her chattering tongue? 

Enter Btondello. 

Bion. Oh Mailer, mailer I haue watcht folong, 

That I am dogge. wearie, but at lail I fpied 
An ancient Angell comming downs the hill. 

Will feme the turne. 

Tra. What is he Bionde/lo l 

Bion. Mafltr, a Marcantant, or a pedant, 

I know net what’ but for mall m apparel 1, 
la gate and countenai ct fureiy like a Father. 

Luc, And what of him Tranio ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trull my tale, 
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